THE  ELIZABETHANS

There I spied, all alone

Phillida and Coridon

Much ado there was, God wot!

He would love and she would not. .. .

The goddess who was the centre of these elaborate rituals
was as human as the Homeric divinities. She spat and swore
like her father Henry VIII. She fondled her Leicester and
her other favourites in the face of the whole court. She
hunted and danced superbly, and was proud of her classical
scholarship. She had the gift of noble English speech too.
When the Commons petitioned her to marry early in her
reign, she replied with lofty poetic eloquence: "If I continue
this kind of life I have begun, I doubt not but God will so
direct mine own and your counsels that ye shall not need to
doubt of a successor which may be more beneficial to the
commonwealth than he that may be born of me, considering
that the issue of the best princes many times degenerateth.
And to me it shall be a full satisfaction, both for the memorial
of my name, and for my glory also, if it be engraven on my
Marble Tomb: Here lieth Elizabeth, which Reigned a
Virgin, and died a Virgin." Many years later, when she re-
ceived the thanks of the House of Commons for her proclama-
tion abolishing the hated monopolies or royal grants giving
the sole rights of manufacture and sale of various articles she
spoke in the same magical vein:

"Mr. Speaker, we perceive your coming is to present
thanks unto us. Know I accept them with no less joy than
your loves can desire to offer such a present, do more
esteem it than any treasure or riches; for those we know
how to prize, but loyalty, love and thanks, I account them
invaluable. And though God hath raised me high, yet this
I account the glory of my crown, that I have reigned with
your loves."

A queen who could speak like this was worthy to rule the
England of Shakespeare, Spenser, Hooker and Bacon. She
was more than a queen of England. She was the epitome of
her age: sensual, artistic, with a childish love of finery and a
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